







And let my wqcs ftd wtie bn the Vp^cr hanirf. 

If forrow can admit ibcietie. 

Tell oucr yout woes a^aine by vewing tnine, 

I had an Edward^till a Richard kild him: i . 

I had a Richardytill a Richard (cild him. 

Thou hadft an EdwatdjtiU a Richardkifd lifihi. 

Thou hadft a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 

Dnch. I had a Richard too, and thou did kill him: 

I had a Rutland too, thou hopft to kill him. 
Qjt^^^ir.Thou'hadft a Clarence' too, till Richard kild hitn; 
From forth the kennell of thy wdmbe bath crept, 

A hcl-hound that doth hunt vs all to death. 

That dogge, that had his teeth before his eyes 
T o worric lambes,and lap their gentle blouds. 

That foule defacer of Gods handie worke, 

Thy wombe let loolcjto chafe vrto our graues,. 

•G vpright,iuft, and true difpofing GbU, 

How do 1 thanke thce,that this carnal! currcy 
Praies on the ifliic of his mothers bodie, 

And makes her puefellow with others mone. - 

fDuc. O, Harries wifc, tt iumhnot in my woes, 
God'witneflc with mcjlhaue wept for dice. 

0^4. Beare with mcj I am hungrie for rcuenge. 

And now I cloie«mc with beholding it, 

Thy Edward, heis dead,thatftabd my Edward, 

Thy other Edward dead , to quit my Edward, 

Yong Ybrkcihe is but bopte becaufc both they 
Match not the high peffeiftiort of my loflc : 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward, 

And the 'beholdersof this. tragickcplaie, 

The adulterate Haftings,iliticrs,y aqghan,Gray, ; ^ 
Vntimclyfoibmredin thcw'dbsfcie^aabsj ' \ 

Richard yet Hues, hebbiickc iHtelligeiicef, - ^ 

Oncly referued iheir faftdf to butc foulcs, ' 

And fend them thithcfjbut at hand at hand, 

EftlucshispitcouSiand'Vripttti^d'Cfldj 

Earth gapes, hell btitaes,fitttd'csttfareifaintc$ pta)% 

To hauc to fodd«nly coattci^dawiy. - 


of Ricjrafdthe third. 

CanccUhisbpndofrife,deareGQdIpray,, , , 

That 1 may hoc today, the dpg is dead, , 

O thou didft prophecic the tinie wtwid come,- . 
Thatllhouldwilliforihcctohelpcm^curfle, i (. 
That boitcld fpider , that foule hiincb-backt toade. .. i j . 

I cald thee thcn,yainc Rourilh of my fortune 
I eald thee then, poore (hadow,painted Quecne, , 

The prefentationofbut what 1 was,., , ; 

The flattering index ofa dirciull pageant, 

One heaued a highjto be hurld downc bclowe, ; 

A mother oneJ[y,Ttiockt with two fwcetc babes, 
Adreamcofwhichthoawett abreath,a bubble,^ 

A figneofdigiptie,agarilhflaggc, . 

To be the aime ofeuety dangerous fh'oti 
A Queeije in ieaft, oncly to Ell the feeme, . .. 

where is thy husband now,vyhere be thy brother?.?. 
Where are thy childrco,wherein, doeft thou ioyJ ; 

Who fucs to thee,andcrics^God &ucthe QuecneJ 
W<hcre be thebending pccres that flattered theeJ 


I>ec line all this, md, fee W'hat npvv thpu.att,^ 

For happic wife,a mofl dtflreiled widow, 

For ioyfoll moihct, one that wailes the namfij 

For Quccijjc,a very Catiue crownd with care,, , j. , . , 

For one being fuedcoo,pncthathunib?j?fu!^»;...; •; 

For one comrnaunding^^bobeyjcd of -none,., ' ' ' , , 

For one that fcorud at rae,now Icprnd of me, ^ 

Thus hath the courfc t^iulhcc wheel’d aboutj ^ 

And left the, c but, a very pray to tinjc, -. j ; 
Hauing_no.more>butthoughcqfwhattjl?ou^^ 

T o torture thee t^c UJgtSibi^ing what thpu att,< . ; , 

Thou didft vfurpe my pWe^and 
Vforpe thciuftproppitiQOofmyiQrrpiw, ^ 

Now thy proudeneckejbearcs halfc n^ burthen.cdyokera^ i 
From which,eu^hae,lffi^ we^rU neckc,; ’ - ( 

Andlcauethccjjrfhi^ofjj^lfon.:^ / ^ T, . 

%ewclLYQfkcs.wifc,jind^cchcuffg . * 

wocs,w:illn^ 
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